rter the
th four
ravings
1ropran
guishad
¢ latest

uperior
irice of

oost of

tice of

#ill be

he city

e—for
or ten
1 at t'he

m the

lpglfﬁd

o

MARYLAND ™~
Commences her ry - Touty &
Tuesdsy next: Leaviog Baltimor u‘;
o’clock for Annapolis, Camb gorad
Easton; retarning, leaviog Easton yy9 .
o'clock for Cambridge, Annapolis wd
Baltimore. . On Mondays Teave Baly
more at 6 o'cloek, returniog, legyy
Chestertown at | o'cloek the samedyy |
On Sunday the 13th April, she wiy
+| leave Baltimore at 9 o’elock for Anag.
polis only, returning, lesve Anaapoly
at { past. 2.0'clock; continuing- thy
route throughout the season.

in- Passage to and from Anpapolis, ]:[,

March 26.

Swaim’s Panacea,
For the cure of Scrofula or Khsv,
Evil, Syphilitic and Mercurial Dj;.
eases, Rheumatism, Ulcerous Sores
White 8wellings, Diseases of the Livee
and Skin, General Debility, &c.and )
diseases arising from impure blood,
It has also been found beneficial iy
Nervous and Dyspeptic complints.
g§#Price Two Dollars per botds,
and Twenty Dollars per Dozen,

TO THE PUBLIC.

In consequence of the numercyy
frauds and impositions practised in rs.
ference to my medicine, I am lﬁ:
induced to change the form of mybet,
tles. In future, the Panacea will %
put up in round bottles. fluted’ lpnrsi'.
tudinally, with the following wo,
blown in the glass, *‘Swalm’s P}nu.
—Philada.” o
These bottles are much stronge
than those heretofore used, and wil
have but one label, which covers the
cork, with my own signature on it w
that the cork cannot be drawn withat
destroying thesignature, without whic
none is genuire, The medicine most
consequently Le hnown to be genuire
when my signature is visible; to con-
terfeit which, will be pupishable s
forgery. ]
The increasing demsnd for this ce.
lebrated medicioe has enabled mets
reduce the price to two dollars perbot.
tle, thus bringing it within the reach
of the indigent.

My panacea requires no encomium;
its astonishing effects and wonderfal
operalion, have drawn, both from Ps.
tients and Bledical Practitioners cf the
highest respectability, the most uzqu-
lified approhation, and established for
it a character, which envy’s pen, tt
dipped 1n gall, can never tarnith.
‘The false reports concerning tkis
valuable medicine, which have beeaso
diligently cisculated by certain Phys-
cians, have their origin either in envy
or 1n the mischievous effects of the
spurious imitations. i

The Proprietor pledges himself t»
the public, and gives them l.hcga:
solemn aesurances, that this medicice
contains neither mercury, norasye
ther delcterious drug. |
The public are cautioned not to pr
chase my Panacea, except fromm)-
self, my accredited agents, or persocs
of known respectability, and all thoe
wili conszequently be without excuse,
who shall purchase from any other
persons. Wm SWAIM.
Philadelphia, Sept. 1828

From Doctor Valentine Mott, F"rofa
sor of Surgery in the University of
New-York, Surgeon of the Newe
York Hospital, &e. &e,

I have repeatedly uced Swaim's Pre
nacea, both in the Hospital unc{ ia
private practice, and have found itt
be a valuable medicine 1n chronie, 1)
phylitic and scrofulous complaints,

in obstinate cutaneous affections.

- Valentine Mott, M. D.
New-York, st mo 5th, 1624
From Doctor William P Dewees, Ads
Jjuoct Professor of Midwifery 1 the
University of Peansylvania, &e. &,
1 have 1auch pleasure in _uymg.‘
bave witnessed the most decided asd

inveterate ‘disease, from My. Swin’s
Panacea, whers other reraedies hd
failed—one was that of %{rs. Brown
Wm. P Diawees, D
Philadelphia, Feb. 20, 1823

ty, &c. &e.

without effect—those of Mrs.
and Mrs. Campbell,

Philudelphia, Feb. 18 1823

The GENUINE PANACEA m
Daltats| 4§ %a3d. wholesale and retail, st 8

Proprietor’s own prices. of

nover-streets - 3
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Thursday,

July 23, 1829,

'PRINFED AkD PéLIsAED

Jones Greemn: .
CHURCH-STRERT, ANNAPOLIS..

~Price—Three Dollars per annuvi,
MISCHLLANY.
From the Lenddn Magasite,

8CHOOL AKD scHooL FELLOWsS,

ears 3go [ made a mock”

y trades and traffics;

1 wondered what they meantd
1 wrote delightful sapphics

1 knew the streets of Rome and
L supp'd with fates and furies;

Twelve yearsago I wasa bey,
A bhappy boy, st Drury’s.

looks, from my first moment ina
condemned cell, to my last, under
tie gibbet It is not death 1 fear: but
what I do fear, worse then ten thou-
sand deaths, and what [ have no
8pirit in me to sustain, is the male
factor exhibition of myself These
hands bound with cords—the arms
ignominiously fastened—a vile halter
round my-neck—and the leading forth
to public exepution! Oh! these pre-
parations, and these adjuncts are
dreadful! I look into myself and find
I have less fortitude to go through
such a scene, than I should have reso-
lution to escape it, (if only that cscape
were left me,) by dashing out my
brains against the wallsof my prison,

Twelre years ago!—~how man
Of faded pains and pleasur

Those whisper’d syllables have brought

ory’s hoarded treasures; *

t the bets, the books,

The glories and dis b y

The voices of dear friends, the looks
Of old familiar faces.

Kind master smiles again to me,
Asbright as when we

b'd and simple hearted;

Pursuing ev’ry idle dream,

unning every warning;

With no hard work but Bovney Stream,
No chill except Long Morning.

Now stopping Harry Vernon's ball,
Thav rattled like a rocket;

Wentworth’s ffourteen all,’
And striking for the pocket;

Now feasting on a cheese and flitch,
Now drinking from the pewter;

Now leaping over Chalvey ditch,
Now laughing at my tutor.

mockery of trial? Why stand at the
bar of justice, to hear myself arraig-
ned, to endure the public gaze—listen
to well-turned periods of trite horror
at my crime and hear others tell how
I perpetrated it> And when twelve
men shall gravely pronounce I am a
murderer, to receive judioial sentence
with a solemn exhortation to prepare
for a felon’s death; and the orthodox
appendage, that if I am duly penitent,
for the remaining sixty hours I am
permitted to breathe, my soul may.
find heaven, while the surgeons are
seraping my bones, to niake a skele-
ton for their museum of curiosities.

Where are my friends? Iam alone,
No playmate shares my besker,
Some lic beneath the churchyard stone,
And some before the Speaker,
And some compose a trage
And some compose a ron
And some draw sword for liberty,
And some draw pleas for John Doe,

Tom Mill was used to blacken eyes,
Without the fear of sessions;

Charles Medlar loath’d false quantities,
As much as fakse protessions;

Now Mill keeps order in the land,
A magistrate pedantic;

And Medlar’s feet repose unscan’d,
Beneath the wide Atlantic.

Wild Nick, whose oaths made sucha din,
Does Dr. Martext’s duty;

And Mullion, with that m
Is married 10 a beauty,

Anrd Darrell studies, week by week,
His Mant and not his Manton;

And Ball, who was but
Is very rich at Canton.

submit were it thus only the world
could learn by what achain of circum-
stances I became a murderer. Butit
is not so: for that which living ears
might have listened to in my defence,
living eves can read after my death

but - before 1 had attained my tenth
year, | was an only one. I had al-
ways been the favourite of both my
parents, and now I was their idol.
‘They hung upon my existence, as a
shipwrecked mariner clings to the
last floating fragment of the gallant
bark that bore him; they lived, but
while they held by me, in the rough
tossings of the ocean of life, I was
not slow to discover my value in their’
estimation, or to exercise, in its ful-
lest extent, the capricious tyranny of
conscious power. Almost the earliest
impression which my ripening mind
received, was a regal immunity from
error I could do no wrong,

And Tam eight and twenty now;
The world’s cold chain
And darker shades are o
And sadder scenes arou
In Parliament 1 11 my seat,

ead in Jermyn.street,
And sip my hock at Doodle’s.

Butoften when the cares of life
Have set my temples aching;
Whben visions haunt me of a wife,

When lady Janeis i
Or Hoby in a hurry;

‘When captain Hazard wing a bet,
Or Beaulieu spoils a curry.

For hours and hours I think and talk
Of each remembered kobby;
1long to lounge in Poct’s Walk,
To shiver in the lobby;
Fwish that I could run away
From house, and court,
Where bearded men appe
Just Eaton boys, grow

training either by precept or exam-
ple. The stream of virtuous admoni-
tion was poured, in a full tide, over
my heart; but it was left to stagnate.
The model of virtuous conducl’ was
held before my eyes in every action
of my parents; but I was absolved
from the duty of imitation. What
was the consequence? I impercapti-
bly created within myseltan arbitrary
standardof rightand wrong; my moral
vision bécame habitually

had one code of ethics for the world,
& another for myself, words changed
their meaning, according as they
were to express my own actions, or
those of others. I was taught to know,
but not required to practise, the obli-
gations of social life; and I rioted in
all the excesses, ran through all the
transgressions, which mere boyhood
could commit, with a prodigal, but
warranted reliance upon parental in-
dulgence. Oh God what an after life
of guilt’ and sorrow 1 should have
been spared, if authority, hand in
hand with wholesome discipline,
had frowned upon my first offences!

That I could bask in childhoo d’s
And dance o’er childhood’
huge wealth in one pound one,

And play Sir Giles at Dachet Lane,
And call the milk maids houris;—
tI could be a boy again

A happy'boy, at Drury's.’
— © a——
NEW DISCOVERY.

Wells, of Detroit, writes to
tehell of ‘New York, that an
has been extracted from Indisa
the procegs for which the dis-
overer will not make kaown. The

13 said to be equal to Cas
ne, burns very bright in
be made nice enough
-It was discovered

heppy effects’in several instrpces of

From Doctor James; Mease, Mﬂ'ﬂ.ﬂ
of the American Philosophical Socies

T'cheerfully add my testimony ia i
\d for.| Vour of Mr. Swaim's Panaces, 818
remedy in Scrofula. 1 sawtwoiste
terate cases perfactly cared by ity x
sontain | the usual rermsdies had beea loo o4

and be
76 en- James Mease, M. D, to eat on aaled.

by accident in reparing mash for
itk in preparing
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INNOCENT CONEESSION,
‘A ledyat coafession,”
ROUS crimes, accused
‘What is the use of i1’

outstripped my years. An a
unlimited command of money plaged
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JFIRST AND LAST CRIME. .

JAMES MORLEY, THE MURDERER.

Thus1 rud'm}l?elf described inev
ntwspaper! Thu

round my scaffold; and a heartess
world amuse itself, an hour perhaps
with the Newgate history of my
words, my conduct, nay my very

‘Why then, should I undergo the

‘Yet even to this ordeal would I

‘I was the youngest child of three,

‘There was no deficiency of moral

istorted: I

they took a wideg range, and raridly appalling nbedience! Without utter-
most ing a ward, he sat down to his writ-

at my disposal the means of sram'y- per; but they did not blot out:a

ing every inclination, by giving me | words addressed tohis brothér, which
the power to put mieaner instruments | severed forever in.this wotld faa no-
in motion; those- sordid panders to
"vice, who made ‘smooth paths of sin | ent molds but which kindred ‘ blood
Jfor the privilege' of dipping into'an | hagt cemented, in the ‘¢lopd,bonds of | virtue were not so,
;Ie'n-'a purse. Ihad three-or foui-of : 0 ! 3

: s I am dalg?n ,
y every tongue that ks of mbo!
And many ariuthooe w'h?‘hnve alrea-
dy made the appointment to be up
betimes, and go to Morley’s exect-
tion. e execution of Morley, the
murderer. Yes—it would become me
well, to let the hangman play the
dog with me; a rude rabble gather

ed in the acquisition of learning with

luctant to claim*me as their pupil.

contemplation.

by many years; a man cf stern and
rigid character,’as I then considered
him; but, as I would now call him, of
upright, firm, and honorable princi-
ple. " le loved my father, but did
not love his weakness,and the display
of it, in his indulgence towards me,
was the cause of many a serious, if
not sometimes angry, debate between
them.——Well do I remember (for it
rankled like poison in my swelling
heart) a declaration he once made in
my presence. It wasa fine autumnal
evening, and he was seatrd with my
father and mother in abalcony, which
opened from a library-window upon
a spacious lawn. 1entered the room
and advaanced towards them, uncon-
scious of course, that their conversa-
tion had been about me; but my uncle
looking at me with a severe expres-
sion of countenanct, and at the same
time addressing his brother, exclaim-
ed, Well James neither you nor I
may live to see it; but if the grace of
God, or his own better reflection, as
he grows older, do not work a change
in this young squire, a duel, Jack
Ketch, or a razor, will work his exit
some day or other.

ther wipe a tear—at that moment I
could have struck my uncle dead. I
muttered a few words—I knew not
what, and left the room. Boy as I
was, (for I had barely completed my
seventeenth year,) I felt all the vin-
dictive passions of manhood kindling
within me. It scemed as if a sen-
tence had been passed upon me, more
terrible, because a secret voice whis-

impression never forsook me! It
grew with my growth; it pursued me
through life; it almost gave a colour
to my after years. If 1 could have
opened thevolume of futurity, & read
the page, blotted with the record of
ihat I was to become, it could hardly
have bound me in the fetters of my
destiny more certainly, than did this
ill-omened prediction ow uncle.

a few days afterwards, a8 to the roa-
sons of his brother for thus speaking
of me; and I even dared to insinuate
that.had he felt what a father should,
he would have resented the indigni-

him a choice of misery; for I di

fully replied, that he must henceforth
determine, whether he would lose a
brother or son, as I had determined
to remain no longer under his roof,
unlessl had theassurance that I should
never again see my uncle there. He
looked at me. My God! what a look
‘As my passion grew stronger, | it was! so full of meek sorrow and ing

ble hearts; cast, indeed, in two'differ-

fraterial love for more than 4Q’years.

fyorieers in myig;; sf:‘xtrhé time

tvas I satisfied? No!

the rumour ofhy yom.hl'ui llcénddl;i;

o

néds sometimies reiched my ‘father’s

‘And-to-this, it has‘come at fast! ‘g-."’ e oy Jisploasure darket

row towards me, nor heatd the
nguage of reproot. from his lips

. are the weeds of arich soil, he
-would say, which a little cultare
will soon eradicate.’ It is true, the
more degradidg of my follies were
‘unknown to him.
‘My education wasnot neglected.

I had a thirst for knowledge; and,
amid all the dissipation into whith I
plunged, I willingly and eagerly de-
voted much of my time to study,
Masters of every kind were provided
for me; but they were strictly pro-
hibited from exercising any control.
It s0 chanced, I needed none; Iengag-

the free grace of a volunteer, and I
believe my preceptors were not re-

Alas! the only use I have ever made
of what Iacquired, has been to gild
my vices when acted, or refine upon
the manner of acting them while in

‘My father had a brother, his elder

‘My father smiled—I saw my mo-

ered to me, it was prophetic! that

‘I questioned my fat aughtily,

attached to both, and I believe pleas-
ed himself with the idea, that an oc-
casional. intercourse between the
younger branches of the families,
might some day or other effect a re-
conciliation between the head. My
cousin Harriet was a year older than
myself. She wasin her nineteenth,
and I in my eighteenth year. I
loved her. Yes, the first feeling that
glowedin my bosom was that of love.
She was beautiful—fascinating—ac-
complished—amiable—and I loved
her. It was not long before T was
satisfied that I had kindled a recipro-
cal passion in her breast. The mute
eloquence of her look and manner
was only the harbinger of that same
thrilling eloquence, which fell from
her tongue when I won the declara-
tion of her affection.

this friend’s house; but whether he
was told, or whether he penctrated,
the secret of our attachment, I never
learned. I only know, that, at the
very moment when separation was
madness, his mandate went forth,
Krohibiling all further intercourse

Not by me, for I was incapable of
submission; but my gentle Harriet,
who thought herself incapable of dis-
obeying. " We met no more wherc
we had been wont to meet; and my
young heart’s spring of happiness
secmed forever withered.

my path was crossed—my hopes
were blighted—by my uncle. 1
heard too, that his tongue had been
free with my name; that the blister-
ing censurc of his apstere virtue had
faﬁe

under the contumely. My woundcd
spirit was insatiate for revenge. I
meditated deeply, how I could in-
flict it, soas tostrike the blow where
he was most vulnerable. I did not
brood over my dark purpose. The
love I still bore his daughter, was
now mingled with the hatred I still
bore towards himself; and I exulted
in the thought, that I should perhaps
be able to gratify, at one and the
same motnent, two of the fiercest
passions of my nature—lust and re-
venge ¢I succceded!

a tale of horror. Harriet was my
victim! ~ Ask not how I triumphed?
Shefell!  An angel might have fall-
en as she did, and lost no purity,—
But her stainless heart was too proud
to.palter and cquivocate with cir-
cumstances. She never rose from
what she deemed her bridal bed.—
And ere twenty summers had fanned
her check, the grave worm banquet-
ed upon its loveliness.

collection of it is engraved upon my
memory by an awful catastrophe, —
‘The night wind that sung her fune-
ral dirge, howled with dismal fury
through the burning ruins of my pa-
ternal mansion, Yes! that very night,
as if it were in mercy to them, my
father and my mother both perished
in the flames which reduced the * i
ty. He answered me (I write it | house itself to cinders, They werc | Was a bird of prey that soared into
with shame and contrition) most
mildly, most affectionately, The chamber, shrieking for aid; but be-
gentle being, I sec him now, as he
tenderly took my hand—apologised
to me—to me! who ought to have
stood trembling in his presence! I
followed up my blow. With cold, | afterwards dug out, werea few sho-
tht subtle malignity, I played off | vels full of blackened ashes; except
my revenge towards my uncle, thro’
the idolatry of my father’s love to- | found clasped in that ot my mother, iy .
wards myself, barbarous| ve | and both unconsumed. [ followed Charles Fitzroy; a b‘“*"‘P‘ o every | me by the throat—and espired! His

uf:in- thing bat exhaustles invention, aod

seen at the windows of their bed

fore any could be procured, the floor-
ing gave way, and they sunk, at
once iato the yawning furnace that
roared beneath. Their remains, when

my father’s right hand, which was

these sad relics to the sepulchre.—

was a feeble gonsolation at the thought
they had died before they knew the
fate of Harrieti-and a frightful joy,
that another pang was added to the

‘

not 80 sex

N v

bitterness of soul, over the wreek of

=

‘It was only a few months after-
-wards, that chance thresy in m way
'a daughter of my uncle’s.

her at the house of a common friend,

who knew and deplored the unhap-
Py schism which prevailed between
the two brothers. He was equally

‘Her father knew that we met at

etween us, and that it was obeyed.

‘But here again, I began to reflect,

nupon my actions. I writhed

*In these two words let me shroud

“This was my first crime. The re-

met

moments, tog, when I would gladly
have paid the price of all my, future
life to redeem and cancel the past;
for [ already shrunk, with prophetic
fears, from what was to come. Nor
could the intoxicated anticipatioas,
of that ample wealth which awaited
me, when another year should élapse,
make ‘me forget that I was doomed
to enjoy jtalone. I felt, too, that I
should enter . upon my inheritance
with a tainted name, a'feeling which

every tongue; my movements, and
my actions, were the daily theme of
the newspapers; I lived in the gene-
ral eye; but I could not level the bar-
rier which excluded me from the re-
gion I sought.

while I was thus squandering away
thousar.ds to achieve the conquest of
shadows, that I succeeded in fixing
an intimacy with a family equal to
my own in station, and superior to it
in fortune. The eldest daughter vas
an heiress of large expectations, and
my proposals of marriage were fa-
vourably received. I might almost
say that Matilda was mine, when one
day [ received a letter from her fa-
ther, peremptorily forbidding my vi-
sits. I was thunderstruck. I hast-
ened to the house, and demanded an
explanation. It was given in a few
words. I was referred to my uncle
for any information I required.

had run through my patrimonial es-
tate; but hoped by niy marriage with
Matilda, to repair my shattered for-
tune. Three weeks after it was
known that the match was broken
offy I was a prisoner for debt in the
King’s Bench! I breathed no curses
upon the cause of this sudden reverse
of fortune, but—I swore revenge i
silence; and I kept my oath. I lan.
guished away six months, a captive
debtor; and then, taking the benefit
of the act, I walked forth a beggar,
ogrey upon the world at large!” I
a

admirable school, where I found pro-
fessors in every art by which fools
are gulled, and knaves foiled with

scholar, and returned to the bosom
of society, an adept in the science of
polished depredation. Translate this
into the language of the Old Bailey,
and I became a swipdler by profes-
sion. Like the eagle, however, I

the higher regions, and rarely stoop-
ed to strike the meaner tribes of my
species. I had not lost, with the

and ad
had moved; and these were now my
stock in trade for carrying on my
new vocation.

with whom [.associated in priscn, was

the falsehoods and fawnings of the
parasites who surrounded me could
not obliterate.
Time, however, gradually rolled
on; and I grew callous, if not recon-
ciled. I could not disguise from my-
self that the more sSect circles of
society were closed against me; or, if
I found my way into them, some
blushing whisper was circulated,
which created a solitude around me
For several years 1 strove to bear
down this ostracism of fashion, as I
considered it, rather than of morals,
by the imposing influence of money.
There was no equipage—no establish-
mentinthe capital which surpassed my
own; there wasno patron of the arts,
of literature, or of science, so muni-
ficent; there was no benefactor to
public charities so liberal, there was
no dispenser of private benevolence,
whose alms were so ostentatiously
blazoned forth. My name was on

‘It was during this period, and

‘This blow struck me down. I

studied, during that time in an

things that had been. There were

who looked up'fo bim a3 theit Maghus
ag;ﬂlo. lr;u's d inltidted. to l:.l
‘their mysteries; and played nfy part.
'ldlirll{un at the Fp‘ 2 m:i
race course, and in the SR T
‘Fitzroy was master of the, decret
that festered near my heartj the in-
creased and incruliz batred towards
my uacle. [ regarded dim a3 my evil
genius; for not only had he thwarted
me in two of the dearest objects of H
life; bat his prediction of my boyh
had clang to me jike a poisaned gar-

opulence command
had dashed his cap with bitterness; but
it was no less true, thap-it still Rowed
with sweets, while mine was brimminé
with gall.  Fitzroy, would often tal
to me uwpon this subject, and devise
schemes for a successful inroad upen
his purse. At length a plan was ma-
tured between us, in which I could not
appear, but which Fitzroy, and a pick-
ed few of our associates, undertook to
execute.

ment. . I could not shake it off; and
now, more than ever, it seemed accom -
plishing itself with rapid strides. It
made me mad when I reflected upon

the pollu@d chaonels throu hick
m(v}rrmrim means flowed, t
of the

luxuriows enfoyments which his
id{ It was true, 1

**My uncle had always been passi-

onatelry fond of the course, aud prided .~
himsell 3 e

betted largely, and was generaliy;for-
tunate, pmb‘aybly becauu"he slected
his men with a wary eye. The race
course, then, was the arena chosen for
the enterprise, but admirable as were
the projected plans, and skilfully as
they were executed, such was his Juck,
or so profuunid were his calculations,
that they failed five saccessive sea-ons.

upon his stud of racers. He

zroy, however, wassoue of thoss

men, who, when satisfied that what
they engage in ought to succeed, ac-
cording to the means employed, anly
deriveﬁ

defeat. He played his game a sizin
time, and won.” The same day that
I'saw my uncle rise with thousands,
saw him seek his pillow at nignt, a
frantic beggar! He was too proud a
a0, too hoooarable, I will add, not
to throw down his last guinea. in satis-
faction of such demands. He oeyer
suspected villany in the business. He
paid his lonses, therefore; and in less
than a week afterwards, an inquest sat
upon his body, which was found at the
bottom of his own fish pond,

fresh vigour from every fresh

*I had my share of this infernal plun-

der; but so ravenous had been my ape
petite for revenge, that not one pang
of remorse disturbed the riotous enjoy-
ments in which it was lavished. ~Oa
the contrary, the very consciousness,
that it way my uncle’s ‘money I squan-
dered, gave a zest to every excess, and
seemed to appease the gnawiog paesi-
ons which had so long tormented me. -
[n two or three years, however boand-
less extravagance, and the gaming ta-
ble, stripped me of my last shilling, It
was in one of the frenzied moments of
this profligate reverse of fortane, that
[ committed the crime for which, it to
morrow dawned upon me, I should be
publicly arraigned.

‘Fitzroy had been fortunate the whole

night, I had thrown with constant bad
luck. He had pocketed some handeedss
T-had lost more thaw I could pay. .I
asked him for a temporary loan o{'ﬂﬂ‘
pounds.k to make 'good what I ow{,
. ¥ and stake the small remaioing sum for
their own weapons. I was an 2Pt [ e chance of retrieving |ll.g He re-
fused me. It was the first time he had
ever done so. But-he notonly refused
me, he taunted me with sarcastic re.
proofs for my folly, and muttered some-
thing abaut the uselessness of assisting
8 man who, if he had thousands, wonl&
scatter them' like dust. He sheuld
have chosen a fitter moment t exhort
me, than when | was galled by my los-
;es, and by (l;i: denial 0@ my re ue-r?
trappings of my birth, the manners | I was heated with wine toa; and hal
" fmsoflﬁe lpht,:re in which I | mad with despair, half mad with driak, o
[ sprang upon him, tore him to. the .
earth, and before the bystander could
interfere to separate us, [ had buried
. " a knife, which I snatched ‘from a tabin
*‘Amung the children of misfortune | near me, up to the handle in his hear
He screamed—convalsively grappled

death-gripe was so fierce and powerfal,

But with the tears I sncd, there | Unconquerable perseverance.  Give | thar [ believe had we - been alone, his

him the free use of his limbs, and with
matchless dexterity he would make the
contributions of the morning furnish | that the horror struck witnessss d’lhd
out the riotous expenses of the evening, | bloody scene coald furce open his clench
It was his baast, that he would break. | ed hands time enough to let me breathe.

wretchedness of my uncle. fast with an’‘empty pocket, and dine{ ‘I have done! I remember, as if it
&cll remcmber whata feel- | with a purse "II{ lpho:uld defray the | were but yesterddy, th :

have known him to falfil his boast,

with a beart as li;ht, teo, as became &

of the world his backers.

Witen (hat which' [.have written shalt :
be resd—ather ho " poighe

murderer woald have been found strgn.
gled by bis side. It was with difBcalt

@ silent response

liness and desolation now | carous®'of a dazen fiiends. And I [ whichmy heart made ‘when my ancle
took possession of me. A few days,
v a fex. hours almost, had snapped as-
ingtable. The tearsfell upon bi;ra- sunder the only links by which I
ew | seemed to be held to this world.—
F:‘;mrd as ;ny youth had been—
headlong a3 I had followed the im- by :
: : ruy’q. He had my confidence; such con-
pulse of mm'qu heart vas g c':ée'u eonfcv’fehtec in knavery ean te,
) the ?‘?“ of social | o iow, When he obtained his liberty, '_3'.*
. UP.Jithin | which be djd shortly after my own \

pronoanced that withering sentence on
me. ‘No!’ wes my indiguant exclama- :
man who thus made the credulous fools | mation; ¢i may desecve a-hundred I

s .} lic deaths, bat if 1 keaow - myself, "I °
‘I was needy, desperate, and an out- | woald never und
cast; & [ lioked my destiny with Fitz-

ergo on¢!—=Nor will T,

. § me—~my nature way.not s |
““Lhis was my first revenge, . But btmn,—,but\t.lpta Aften sighed, in emubm;-’nn whe, like' -hl“'
] lived by, pl

bléak and { yccomplished, be introduced’ K t§. s amy last grime ‘others
RIS 55y 556tk of o wa
uadering the unwary sadsyderer and duicide, !uu)lomv.’,
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